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BACK TO LIFE.

TIm bine waters of the ghspeeot rip--
7W Mad 1 had m Mm July sun-
shine u it swept o, winding is and
out among the scattered islands till k
reached the brooder expanse beyond.
Ob m of these island Md hardly a
itoM i throw from the nrer, stood aa
old square boose. It faced th water
in looked toward the Jandmg at the
further end of the island across Ui m--
r, where no work of man's band aa

yet broke in on iU wBd beautr. The
old boose bad bee thong bt a hand- -
soojm mansion in Ma day. That waft
tore than a hundred yean afro, bat it

wii good still, for ii oaken timbera
bad so far defted the "tooth of time"
aavd its eapeetous chimneys stilt gave
one a glimpse of the skr if he ehaaeed
to look up. The souare "forerooo"
at the left of the front entrance yet
gave souse hint of ite eld-tim- e splendor;
a eorniee not altogether devoid of ar-tiet- ie

Mnieh ran around the eeUhtg, and
the dell blue paint of ita wood work
was vet in a good state of preservs-Ho- n.

The room opposite this wan in mo
oommon ue, but the long kitohen
opening from both was the usual win-t- er

living ruom of the family. On this
Joly afternoon a light breese, carry
mgr with it the breath of the old-fas- h

lotted flowers outside, eame in throogh
sue open ooorway at one ea, swept
across the kitchen to thelitUe bedroom
at the other end, and through the open
window wandered off over the Ash
Jakes that atretoned down the stone to
uwkVft BBjft eMerB IrOftC IsHHIftftft eaHaNmaT BBwft WeWaBBCa

But as the afternoon wore on the sky
darkened, distant thunder sounded
warningiy now and then, till with the
twilight the breeae, grown, to a sudden
gale, dashed the large rain drops
against the windows of the old house
which Mrs. Mnriew was harrying to

"Wall. I declare, father," she said,
cowing dowa-etair- s quite out of brenth,
"iww H doee ram! Who'd thought H
when 'twas se plsasaat this arier- -

Captain Xariow rubbed the bald
spot on his bead reieethrsiy as be re-
turned: "Does pour, that's a fact:"
then be added: "I wonder if Shea got

IBM w mm

nie aay m. mere nc ts aewi ' ae ex
etaiRHKt a lew minute tafter. as a
rumbling sound was beard between
the peals of thunder. "He's jnat corn-in- 1

ever the big reek. Sbo! be must
be as wet as a dturned rat, and bis
fcar.teo!"

JEben represented the Xariew's nea-
rer neighbor, whose heme was but a
lew rona from taetrs. A Jitue later a
Winding 4nah. aeeonspanied by a crash
of thunder heavier than any preceding,
caused Mrs. Mariow to start up from
her esair. "MereyP' she exelaiaaed.
"I pny any poor creature that has to
be out in this." The woman's heueTo-le- t

lace grew grave and she sat silent.
Her thoughts had gone to her boy
boy he was still to her. though the
b sordid onptsin of the Highflyer had
long sinee outgrown the some from
others. Hs was beyond the reach of
this storm, but whenever oise might
have befallen Mas. who eouM tell?

"Yes. said Cantsam Mariow, hi in
to his wm i remarks, "I

we've had snob a
the Cep'u Jim's bam was struck.

yes, ten years ago tats
very month; yon rseolMot k, don t
four

To be sure I do."
The seorm continued wMh Httle

stMaeaaeaal. Jnat ae esae aeal el thwa
dor died away an indtetfaiot sound
reaobed the ears of the two people m
the ieng kHehen. Ther regarded ee
other ejwestfooingiy for a
then there was a rattle of
latoh. Some one outside was groping
tor H ia the Jarkaeae.

The matt started up, and going to the
door, throw it wide open to the storm,
but he stspptd book as he did so, for
there on the door-ston- e stoodaflgnre
sumnft to Mm. The nest moment hie
ljanjg14ef -- Mupajisnnael aueBaV1V' aWaftaaWsi aafassal"SsWanujaaanw nsBBjjannnnnaB WvOa 3 "PasTtTn sapnj

injg, and rsaehlng ont, be said: 'Who-Mn- .'

Mariow was by his side and
saBsisal saVa esnaas4anVBMnafts lJsa in4(t nssioosb

whits tehed ajgnre. It was a
ghrl they had never seen before. There
a

a mghtsnoo; appealing look in the
xnc wend and ram had

boanon amen her bead till

It was

n wrap f any kind. As yet she had
a spoken, but stood tanking wonder
barty about the room.

xwTmee did you eome fremP Are
you akmer Mrs. Mariow asked, and
tko giri answered with a shudder:
"YaaTrm alone."

Deor. deae. focretObtl Lstnaegot
Saatsjin

ftre in the eook-etov-e while hmwrni
took the stranger into the Mttlo bseV
roem. "Ton're all beat out." the road
wonseid, pityingly. you'd bettsr
go right to bed.' thegWmsaieno

.S a

one took the warm drink

and
s

rnsjslstsi si- -
aAd II IKnnpsiT

"Saor MWbo is
thinkr

The storm was terrottati whets the
good people talked over this strange
young creature who had so unexpect-
edly oasne to them. Some half an hour
laser the woman went in to see that she
was still alaspiag. but when she
boek there was a troubled look on her

'She's asleep yet," she "but
's restless, and her bead and hands

am mm mm mm mmm

She staved with her tbroeerh
night, and early the next morning the
enptain unmoored hk boat sad started
off down the river for the nssrest doe--
tor.

Anxious days followed, while the
stranger tossed in the delirium of fever,
and Mrs. Mariow eared for her as ten-
derly as if she bad been

.
her own.

ma teaaea"x oor entrav sue sate, tears osming
into aer eyes as sue spoke, lt makes
my heart ache to think she is away
from all she loves."

There was no due to the girl's former
life, no one on the island knew any
tning about aer, and alliueuiries other
wise Brought no knowiedce. Mrs. Mar- -

low searched the girl's eJotaiug, but
oniy one worn was loono. and one day
she slipped n rinr off from the wasted
iMutd and looked for some inscription:
there was only the word she bad found
before, toe name Kathieen. The ear-fer- er

spoke often, but thourh Mrs.
Mariow strove to catch any words that
might lead to adiseoveryof who she
was, were was but little that was inlet
ligibie. Sometimes she seemed to be
wandering through some wood, and
said that the pine needles made a soft
earpet; at others she fancied herself on
the water, and would say she was tired
rowing against the stream Once or
twice she spohe the nsms of Everett,
but that was sJL

"Poor child!" signed the good wom
an, "when she gets well she will tail
us. and we will take her

But there were dara when it
that there was little reason to expect
her recovery, yet the erisis pasted and
she still lived. Yery whke and weak
she was. her brown eyes looking un
naturally large, then a faint oolor
come into the face that grew rounder
every nay. jirs. Mariow forbore ask
ing any questions as yet, though she
wondered a little that Kathleen asked
her aone, but she was growiag strong-
er; she would speak by and by. Yes,
she was growiag stronger, still the
doctor looked grave and continued
his visits after she was able to walk
about.

"Do roe think there's any danger
of a relapse?' Mm. Mariow asked one
day.

He was silent a moment, then he re-tam- ed:

"Ko, it is not that I fear. Mrs.
Mariow. have you noticed any thing
strange about berf Does she ever speak
of herself?'

"Wn "AiTnain wmiif Tk.iu
tried to bring her to It without asking
too ntuoh, but she says aothiar about
t

I have ausstiensd her seme, Dr.
Harris said, slowly, "but, Mrs. Manlow,
I think her past life is as mnueb abisak
to her ac it is to you or me."

"Oh, doctorr' the woman sielnimed.
with a pained look. "Don't yon think
she wttl ever remember it?"

The doctor shook bis bead. "We
t tall: we eon onlv wait," be said.

But as time went on there was no
change. She answered to the name of

athleon. and celled Captam and Mrs.
insariO"erp efeB$snM( eMMai HNsrtnaHNV ofcsl avla4l

hapor roaming about
the island, onlv when nnv mention
was made of going on the water a
troubled look earns into her fees.
"Ho," she always saM, "I would
rather not," so thev did not
She was hardly twenty, Mrs. Mariow
thought, of a slhrbL lithe nfenre, and
as carelessly graceful as a ehiid. Her
contplexion was of a ereamy,
transparent whlteases. the
showing only in her eheeks and lips.
One ear Mia. Mariow breusrht out the

sdrom she bad went whoa she
casae to rhesm. "When did
this last' she asked.

There was for a mmst a startled
wok in the brown syes, then the girl
uU alAlr "I mmm't -

rvaanaaa a u
--Didn't Rraiar' the

ICsthloen r bond over her
leenrned. besitat

mgir: "Yes, I think H rained, bwt- -I
oan't remember."

Mrs. Mariow put the drees awar wkh
a sb; it was of no ass.

The fall,' winter and eerhr snwinr
tfttlly away, then abere

came a time when the old bouse was
m an unusual stats of oommotion and
expeetaney. Captain Mariow 's son
Robert was coming hems. He would
oe sere soon now; ae aee soon m
South Aueeriee, and it was more than
a year ago that he bad gone away.
Mrs. Mariow speculated as to bow bis
ssmmg would afmet Ksthlesn who
seemed as joyful tr anger to prepere
for him as did she beretrlf. Bat when
he eame the Woad ahnuldeiail
of the itMrhfyer was far
than was isthhsn

"Ws arc so glad to have yov bosne.
she sahL low' kwgup fraokiy into
aPaMWa MMMaae tBBTBnssMf wO JsaflMs )sanMw9Wn

jjJ BBMsaavat Mmt saaW aaafam taNaaWVssMPup swSnBusune nang saSWoaouP oaBwBWJrawT

AsaaweW sWVVt sawsCt aaMH Viatf

rffnfi3hsMha nwtui5i tMluJUral BAD sTpVTE. "femra mJPm km
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very pale as thev took the
own tee river together. As the tsme

wont on one grew aeeuetonaed to the
water and eame to eoier it Maav
were the sails the two took during the

these, as they rowed
toward a eove bordering the farther
side of the island, Robert said, looking
otto the wooded island beyond, wwh
their green branches lofaseted hi the
Sbspeeet's clear waters: "How still it
is! we might fancy ourselves the onr
people anywhere about."

He let the oars rest, and &s
drifted siowly; the lapping of the
waves was the only sound.

"Yes," Bathlesn returned, "I war
foolish not to ttke the water."

"You like know?"
"When I am with you." The words

eame quietly, and she did not wok up,
but sat as before, with one hand over

just ton earns; the
water.

The young man loaned suddenly
mwarnaor. --naiaioen. ae said
with me always. Come with
the water where I am going. I want
yen need you oan't yon love me
enough f

The girl looked np at him with the
woededeg look of a child. "Love
your she said, "of course;
not any brother?''

"No. I don't want a sister's love.
want a wife's."

The bright color that had been in
the girl's face until now died suddenly
out; a startled look eame into the
brown eves looking np at him. "Ob.
Robert. I oan't. iTuet!"

He started more at her voice than
her words, and asked, quioklv: "Why
oan't you?"

For a moment she seemed struggling
with herself, then, with a despatriag
feet, she cried: "I don't know; I
oan't resaomber."

A few works later they were mak-
ing a call on some friends of Robert's
on a neighboring s island. Am open
piano stood near where Kathleen was
seated, and as they were to go, she
went to it sad. struck a few notes.
The others turned in surprise; they
did not know she pUyed; but, without
heeding them, she seated herself, and,
after a few uncertain touches, box
fsgers flow lightly over the keys,
bringing out such melody as its owner
had never known bow to awaken.
Robert and bis friends stood amassd
ss one after another the selections fol-
lowed each other in rapid succession.
Suddenly the ghi paused, bowed her
bead on her bands and sobbed aloud.

After a few moments Robert wont
np to bar. "Come, Kathleen," he
said, gently; "let us go home, now1

She looked np at him as though she
had never seen him before. "Homer1
she seed. who are your then the
strange look went out of her face, she
put out her hand, with a Kght laugh:
" Yes. Robert, I'm ready," she said.

Something like a week after this a
stranger onme aeroes the big rock and
made sis way to the side door of the
old Mariow House. A young man
with eiesr-c- ut features and an aumis-takab- iy

well-bre- d air. there was an
eager look in the steel-blu-e eyes, and
a suppressed exchomsnt fat has man
ner when he asked the grayhalred
woman at the door if she was Mrs.
Mariow. He Introduced himself by n
card on which was the name Rverett
Moulton. Then be entered and
known Us ealL

Kathleen came into the
while he wan speaking.
voice sad paused, a troubled look
coming into her face, thn she wont
nearer and stood in the doorway. The
young mam turned and saw her as she
started toward him with a new Ibrbt
break iar into her
she said, softly. "1have yon
me?"

"Yes, Fertilise "
And Mrs. Mariow, with tears fat bar

eyot, went out and loft thorn alone.
Ere long the story bissme known.

A little more than a year boek Kath-
leen Bray, the daughter of a man of
tWpOu4 woBBViwke eWaWPpi aBpvVCtfT BsflVOBBt

bis death loft penniless and alone. Shu
bIpBJwBBB ntWa" BjsPot eWa4BaBaBB?n BBBB PKwUti )L
pianist at a popular hotel, where she
met Everett Moulton. The acoueiat-anosgre- w

into sousething mere than
friendship, but the Mounons were
proud family and would not boor to
the only son's marrying a poor gfarl
like Kathleen. She was treated eoMly
unfeelingly by them, till her asaettlm
nature was stung alaaost beyond ee,

and late one afternoon, hard-
ly thinking or caring where she wont,
she entered, a boat tooored near the

St saeBBaaMs BJs BBaB"

bewildered, ill. she found her way at
'SBBBsen' B BBaMa wraai JaBsnBTssyfl sarnBBsBBBBs

The boat was found down the river
afterward with a light wrap in it rec-
ognised as hers. TbeMoultous thought
sht had taken herself discreetly away,
and Everett mourned her as lost, until
a friend wrote to him of hearing musk
strangely like what Kathleen bad
BBbJPbPBK CKMfl 04T uMfc JatOOilBBsjr iBeBBBBasW

He had aade iaeuiries whtoh resulted
fat Everett's calling on the Marlows.

With Kathleen he wont to Chin- -
msak Island, and on the seene of her
httppineas and misery the meaning of
Hall caste hack to her and was never
lost again.

That fall, when Rooert Mariow sailed
Mwvwm imwmwHm, ARifiiw. ww atv I

see him oC . He found little to say as
he rraeped their hands fat bis farewell,
bet Kathleen, glancing np with a kind-
ly smile, sM: "However ' long yon
may be twar, be sure we shaft not for-
get you." Lef JherfA.

It fa inatd that a Traarh uaialai naa
day visited the Salon fat rSaria, Ht oonf-pen-

with a friend who was a member
of the OstotoHtoeof Beltation, and who
bad been isaserumental fat procuring the

eaBBs VBjwBnwBMTnl swftft(Co

he asMaaBaandt nlXmmm avaMaaMMi m'bmsavs aaaFwBwaaaawas avuaapwB fnvu uMWaswnjssn wasSa nUn

eakBsltiag nay nietofo the waoeur stdo
miI" MSfgSrn aaM aaM aaaw msLavsp, 3'

In the death of Mr. Edwin F. mwimm--x toWeawemd.
Wldpok Boatoa loses a 1 J mn a y mmm CU
man, and one whose saoet bttWiaat siaSs ktanaam tatoaoA: potrar sssd Bflslamt, liassig antotn
nevor shone to am JriK ae? wrnii ,

mmm'
?!RglSi. ItT7JljTiTb iTw

taktaeonve pw sSaaT" '""r" " " "tare she is, aMss, snM MiBn,

."at

Mrs. Mary B. Willnrd. BaaaMsaafBa

tea, HL, and late editor of jsamnp

is now Needier
wnore sue nas

strnethm in the Gernenn

A
saner asked for a

books and received m
htr reply: First on the Mst
than Snake'P" mt9wL&HmWm m W99kwmf

Tonstvson's ooesas. The
and "Poetry of Flowers,"
Deeds of the Blue and the
works of WilMueu Cariitsn.
Quixote." "The Worid of lee.
Dead Alive."

Mare, the not
made-fam-e and foetaneas Deer Croats

net estnofdiaary avetetoai
to the play, and declares that he wfll
not appear in it arain, mil am eean
pelied by poverty to do so. Mr. Maem

to be a irsrsilinn. assd is, lav
deed, aa excellent aetor,
alwavs insist that his
Othotte talk like Dary, hence his
gust. JT. Y. Sum.

A reporter fresh from Znsriand
recently assigned by the city editor of
a Boston paper to report n lector.
This is the way ho "fixed" a quotation
Irons. Tom Moore:. "The rtversmd
tlesnan aanoueeed it as his
that the worid is ha thenatere
ing show, given for the delusion of maav
and proceeded to remark further that
the smiles of joy. as west as the
of woe, shine deceitfully in the

and flow deeoitfullr in she
There is. he said, nothing
ueaven."

Dr. Mnnford, proprietor of the
Kansas City lime, who was shot in n
street-ea-r and badly wounded the oth-
er day by an infuriated lawyer, has had
some experience in the same Bne. Mo
entered the Confederate army when a
youth, and in one of the bsttJee of the
Southwest was terribly wounded. For
yesuntbewas ae better than aflvbng
skeleton, but good nursing and euiaoty
saved bint, and be finally took np jouo
nattstu in Kansas Citr. He bought tfao
Tfntot when it was in a bed way
eiaily, and he has built it up ton
ante property. Oieeps

HUMOBOUB.

"Pa," said n tve-re-ar old sots,
Moan a rope walk?" -l-" think net. amy
son," answered the father, "but it
might if it were tout." Tcaa Jorev

A young soirees writes nor
"Katharyae Krnder." Tbvs looks
kind o' nussr; but vt yn nobody's
boss yfshejykes jt that way. Jfsrras- -

A wag seeing a heavy door of Ms
binges, in which condition it had been
for some time, observed that when M
bad fallen and killed seene one, itwould
probably be hung.

An ezporitnesdhoustwifctoalotsg;
article tells iMW to save your dishes
from being broken)." It is annes ssssry.
AUyou hare todokto put them away

"Fa, what does nobby mean?
'Stylish, my eeat" "Welt, thee, pe,
your nose mast be vorystyfise, for
grandma says you have got the knoh-bis- et

nose in townu" Tm$ SHmf.
I feel like another earth." said a

defeated candidate to a friend the)
morning after tfae election. "How is
that?" asked bis friend. "I have been
fattened at the potts," was the reply.

In the midst of astormyrtiscassion.
at which Do agios JerroM was present.

in dispute. Wariag his hands maios
ticsJly, he began: "Gentiesaea, all I
want is common sense.1' "Kxactlr."
intomipted JerroM; nhat is preeisssy
what you do wank." K. T. Lidftr.

The said doctor is said to have
TBswBBJJP JBawfa- BsBs9 saBaBBs(stsB)ts etU lieBJHf TBBBs

sreisrred to marry a Mr. Qjnoej.
tso." saw be, so. suosequsntty i

ing her, k seeaee you prefer a
throat to Bjries." --indeii I do,"
her answer, "for, if there had been aery
thing worse than biles, surely the Lord
would have troubled Job with 'enu"
tfsofon rosf.

Small boy (nrim has been reading
"The Demon Plumber, or the Boy
Clown") "You bare walloped nee,
fanner, but 1 swear to you that ore ass-oth- er

moon has was est. I will wreak a
fearful vsagnanss en all your nscursosl
tribe. Ha. ha! The boy clown settee
you." (And ss saying he skips out of
the wauiiuhid asM climbs over tfae

"I see," said Mrs. Follies, leoeS
lag from her paper the other evestosj,
tle they any MjeskahM a tot ofper-

fect sticks supporting her this s?aon.,
"Thetis entirely awpropriet." nsflefl
the Colonel, with a dtoholicol grto-44tOTtot-

haP

Why. she tan rtato
herself, you know." Mrs. FoINnshoo
was so indignant that she didn't speak
to kdm for nil the sviaing fe Chosen,

A lady stood petientiy before ro--
to a tank.

the ether day, but no one h
Istottttako stSxaeUd the

of fist by tan ssas
on the) ajhm. "Why it

pstaWntiy. "Tm terry, ton:

I BJUnMp
annnnrannnsMns MBataBBBafl TTW

I aSast BBMsaaBBl fMBkXatMfjff YMmt
ausbbb, fffeJlff ttsaaal

2nnB) oBfPV uaaasB "uTnaa gpvsasjy snBMt onurjsgl fJsv onpBa smBBBB Jfjfg
m

tssBC eaBBBBnaaPuWaPOai

I afj'1Hi lust
1 liisss amthSrin the mil toiieil,Mejto.
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mJTTWm. waTaldrm

& was a pretty ekomuV, and nB iJSabout u were aWsns enT satssies, assd ,

to
ctated ana. Aa ash baMnrni, mdeedfgoto the regular serriee, but to

Buttercup was a large.
yeUow eow, who bslongvd in a fleld

to the ehureh. fat which she ought
to have ssahL There was plenty of

good nanny people, wanted a ehnags,
and when she saw all the hoys and
girls going into the ehureh doer,
thought she would like to go.
tnedau the rails of the fence till
found one that was loose. Then
jerked her bead up and down, m
taarougb earn her knees.

The Sna)day-echeo- l hod begun by

the. She washed into die ehureh
sea enr. assd as the children and their

noticed her at fltot The csdidren
werestttiasr in the news
etousotUsoButtetonp got half way up

Then one nttie boy turned has

hc cried out: --Oh.
!" Then it seemed as U
tereeened. One of the

two or three stosnnp

tion to them. She sew a nice rod apple
tsjehtag out of a boVs pocket, and she
thought sbm would like to have H. The
boy, wao was vsacut AtoeMtat, end
know what she wanted, so when

over into

FtoisybntsC smd thaat made DsAsy

I deotkaiw; so many people

aJavaai eamaWsWsV saeakSh
fT-Jg??-

?

enunmgs in a ehureh; hut
Miss Lloyd, who was the mpermton

eaDod to every one to be smiet.
Then two or three of the bigger boys
sssd If they bad a stick they thenght
they consul gst hsr out, Bug Mass
Uoyd spoeie scant:

is : J oy here whom the

wouM foUow him out, and that would
be better then trying to drive her."

as r n

aW L. 1 - - mM

s9(paaB PBaBaaB BSsinl aBBSB5J BBaT BaaBB

lese, JBMyi Psys
bor tern skirt

J
"Raw!

"I know it. awjtimHaetoam.

wish use nspje
and nasSay

Cthe ptoses in his pocket for has BsV

sheenl' 5uSnjt bodjr

That was tawtoatef

A BOY auXAVUIY.

BBBjI'BT BB aBBjssVsBBF aaassfal BnVjBBK IBWTBBansBffaB LaBBBsaVs

Do the lastaof this genisutien eo-etos- m

that puliial sjBjbH to Jinmiul

but him bed fled"?

day" on wieh we did ae Itse--
It may be that the yeess atoeetheiesssd. JmIjlJ enuanBaV m

BsaWBBI BbBbWhT. oWBBBnf. B"R ISBBFrBBBBJBl. BBBfJBJI fafMP

BftnOeBBssai ftftftBaBTBUPBL WA tsapft ftaBswtaBaBB
1 of the Saoor mottov in ltW. Just he--
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doTor the surfaeeof Britoah InsYsv

Mehasauaodan enyiTetnd began staV

I UTt1 r' -
I - T. Tak. -- -- - -

duty, stock. to has post natH be anal
I - '- -mm. mmm mi nweruBBBLB eBmaFsawv muv umsus HBBonmauunnrmmBPauK anna
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ftftjp eBaBno WUkf& BBaBBjftaJa aBBeft Wftasa'eBa ytStSt

!ssB5bfW BbBVS wftajBsTy BBftftvT wo'eBal BMaaBp eBBBBal "Psaahs sbmaafl aaaa?
BBBT BBlJFjF B) BBsBBsBTeBBBBl eBaBrBK BBaBJBaBff BBB BbwBB"B;

gyBBaBu fsBBBBJQi fBBaaha:BsBMsw BfBsav WUmmmm9nmV BBBBBBT fffJ tKJm 4BaBnr BMJbB1 eBsS BBsft BbW1

JeBaaBas saBBB SBsBs ftftHt1 eaftNm B)ftfBfesBs ffeft BsSaBBift
Tau'aBiasm BLaaaU Bfaaaav aaftaaaaUana snsTft

BbsBUBaW eaaWaaamaafl "fBBBl BBBByw BBBBjFBBBBX faBK BtBBnT BpBBBBB oBBJ
Baaass) Bsnatal Bamns aaBBsnjssuaaSBl
snsnunj sSausun upstUsj eaUKsnnuraav snnpn unrsBBBaawaesmBa naaaaSBaaiSi Baabas1 Uaaa.aaaBaaaai BKaatBanaaaaa jaaaaaw aaaaasn1
P1! deMnMaaaassI aaaasa'r MJmWm BBaBarBT BnBwW jBBJyBsTBBBBB BW BBB? sBBaTjP'
JLJBBBBflp BBs BsaVBrBBJal mausa tepnBW nPBHB)ssBwpp esmnamawoa 'Ysnaanv afjaaBaanBSamal sBjaaBBBaaaflr Basaen saamnCaaaai
edapft BaeftBaftBal Wff anrftnT fcfttia; BftBBBftBl IMbT jjpftojljfjj

Bsftftfft
eTeT

ft mp0mtZsBaaVBal BB1fttClBB ft4sT left BaftsP BFfFBB" aBBBBBrJndBwM
XffmWtWmM BBBftffft Wftftft eBnafsal BnBnMaaaftftJbJaj gBnf aVrBBBjBft

A SAO FATE. iilysja was cut hytiMeeessbut
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BSsBjft' saagT eaBa Bamft 4b))bbV ftC BBBft IkaBBft laftBaW aaftaH oBB BBsVft

of taTjsZaW "nbe'Vempaay sf'tito A Otsw ftjny.
artalnrstlB Japanese tody and gensto-- The foltowmg story is toU efapssayt
mem Mth side of the vas mostor, a el.igjmen saeisluei ,

ttBnudaBB ew4 ftftOBV gaft eft )tBftaftajr HffttsaBBB ftPBmo ptBnB

"Wett, I kaewleaa net stsskd ahis. wfah the pony, a sserlsvse. ami a
Jnstleekatmot rmaeaegraee. Yon Darhahnad. whBe eoeytog a east to A
waned not hsitavs whet n hianty I wan rfaet astek psatohtouer in the aaght,,
at atraHsnas. My aoir hung fat long past a ah ifhit r eeOtage where
yeitow cssris, nay eyas opened smd flesae etog wm lnmt. This dog, latolnsj
Bftft)Bae Bawjfj CBaftftkft BTftSft lttaft ftBBanav eOtaBBfta ftBe JftftfttBp BBaBaBaWt eBsft eaBaaBaBjk ftsft Bnwft BBnKn

I had on n lovely bine sslk drees, with lijing lis laliiins flit and then Bt
hot. Row look at ata! Myhsafewlmt esand thnlaotir iHimiSlft
Bttto thero fa loft of it. taahorrMtam- - when the dog tarnsd amen hem. The
gta; my eyes are greet ilmtog gioss affair arame very airleni fscnWssor--
balls, alt serasthid uy; one arm ta gymna; the Peril ahead bad been put "

jjpHm Baaft eteBFs saw BPwpBBBaBp jbtrBmal anBaBFBBal BfVbV ftaf BBwft aJaBjBaBfcBBBe wBaftt BBBBwrfttir BBBBBs

srelost, saWsehimyhat. ferybody IM behind the hedge, and he bad to
naodtosny: Wbat a taewto deBf Mow the flgfat atosk wita no eoW
Iarwavshosr: --Ugh! tsABmt maimed wraposTthau rtdwuwbip. Then ho
serf dkty doll out of naynWkt. Or ieard s am the neat mo
jftafr Msslsbi ties aof the gtfm fsjs'-imny- i np nod
awtbaatorsoadlimat wtnaturttant the dog turned tott'satol

It's irssstul. If 1 end not fled, svldsnUy tinwAtog m neay to hn
ffaftf VBBbIbbI saaaBaBatft saatft JftsBBk BYBBTftft eBBsiaVftF ftBsBttftmsi ftt BawaBsa"1

rdcry." srit The gaOhastlwX W
The Jspsnase tady sand gentltman tW eor usatll be wm fsoriy esjsawd bwok

on the flower vase ansde no sin to) n the eeesasje eoor. Thwa W resnmin
ahtohait iimarb.baMahy etaowe. to ids nasator. ami fata I
taBaBauC WBubT oBsnVaWtBBBiB) sWaf GWftBMpBsBno BmV i BaBaBBBBBBBIf tmamntonavflm WBBjMfB aaBBvft tft ftftBsB


